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of the last two days had ended by fusing the frightened Senate
into a stubborn spirit of zeal. Let the mob howl. The louder
the outcry in the streets became, the calmer and more
scrupulously austere became the debate. The House was
unanimous in supporting the Liberators.

Antonius saw the malicious grin on the small, dark,
regularly modelled face of Dolabella, but had no emotion
to spare for vendettas. He felt his strength ooze from him,
leaving him weak and clammied in the chair. As if there
were wounds in the soles of his feet, the energy which had been
fermenting in his veins dripped slowly out, leaving his body
a floundering husk. He could not have raised his hand to
ward off a blow. To the ravens with Fulvia and her hot-
brained schemes. The only possible course was to acquiesce
and get out of the difficulty in the least compromised way.
Both parties were mad.

Then he caught Dolabella's smiling glance again, and rage
returned to give him strength. At least he would upset
these talkers. They were now arguing that there was only
one question before the House: either Caesar was a tyrant
or Brutus was an assassin; the answer was obvious.

Antonius rose and cut the speakers short. Words came to
him easily, and for the first time he enjoyed addressing a
formal meeting. Cut-and-dried definitions, he said, were
for the schools; let the House look to consequences as of
more practical interest. If Caesar was a tyrant his body
would have to be thrown into the Tiber with obloquy, and
all his acts declared null and void; the State would resume
all lands that he had granted or sold; all the officials that
he had appointed, including Brutus and Cassius, would have
their tenure cancelled; many of the present senators would
lose their seats; the State, lacking all officials, would be in
the utmost confusion.

At that moment there was a tremendous uproar outside.
The news of the senatorial resistance had percolated through
the crowd; and the senators, though determined not to
abandon their fellows on the Capitol, blenched at the sound.
3: all, what Antonius said was right; the problem was
L' \,~$j&ff. Caesar kut to extenuate the conspiracy and
r             e as ^*iickjy and simply as possible.